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Make OfTa like a wart, nay and thou’lt mouth, 
lie rant as wrllasthou. 

Quee. This is meere roadneffe,. 

And this a while the fit will workeon him, 

Anon as patient as a female Doe 
When that her golden cuplcts are difdofed. 

His filence will fit drooping*. 

Ham. Heare you fir. 

What is the real'on that you vfe me thus ? 

I lou’d you euer,buc it is no matter, 

Tet Hercules hitnfelfe do what he may 

The Cat will mew, a Dog will haue his day Exit Hamlet, 

Kmg . I pray thee good Horatio wait vpon him. and Herald 

Strengthen your patience in our Iall nights fpeecb, 

Weele put the mat ter to the prefent puftv: 

Good Gertrard fet fome watch oueryour fonne. 

This graue (hall haue a liuing monument, 

An houre of quiet thereby ftiall we (cc 

Tell then in patience our proceedingbe. Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet and Horatio, 

Ha.So much for this fir, now Aral you fee the other. 

You do remember all the circumftarice. 

Hor. Remember it my Lord. 

Ham. Sir in my heart there was a kind of fighting 
That would not let me fleep, me thought I lay 
Worfc then the routines in the bilbo’s, raftily. 

And praifd berafhncsfor it : let vs know. 

Our indiferetion fotnetimes femes vs well 
When our deep plots do fal,and that fhould iearne vs 
There’s a diuinity that flaapes our ends, 

Rough hew them how we will. 

Hora. That is moft certainc^ 

Ham. Vp from my Cabin, 

My fea-gowne fearfe about me In the darke 
Gropt I to find out them, had my defire, 

Fingard their packet,and in fine withdrew 

To njin'c ownc eoome againc making, fo bald ^ 



Prince 0cnffl2rk©» ? ^ : 

health, and England, r to, 

Wuh hoe fuch Bugs and Goblins rn my life. 

That on the fuperuife noleifure bated, 

No not to flay the grinding of the A«, 

My head ftiould be ftrooke off. 

P l Uc'Jm-,ff.o n > t «a i< « wore leiitirey 

S BS.tcWrounda.iA.main.V 
0t ubild male a Prolog., to my btames. 

They had begun the Play, 1 fat me downe, 

Sol'd a new comm ffion, wrote itfaire, 

1 oncc did bold it as onr Statifts doe 
Abafeneffe to write faire, and labourd much 
How to forget that learning, but lir now 
It did me yeomans fcruice, wilt thou know 
Th* effe# of what I wrote ? 

S'. An earnett coniuration from thc King, 

As peace fhould ftill her wheaten Garland weare 
And ftand a Comma tweene their amities. 

And many fuch like, as fir of great charge. 

That on the view,and knowing of thefe contens. 
Without debatement further more or lefle 
He fliould thofc bcarers put to fudden deatfc. 

Not forming time allow'd. 

Hora*. How was this feald? 

, ’ „ jjam. Why euen in that was Heauen ordinant s , 

1 hadmy fathers fignet in my purfe _ 

Which was the modell of that Darufn\cuc t 
Folded thewritvp in the forme of thither, 
Subfcrib’iit,gau’tth' imprc{fion,plac4 it lately^ 
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